DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
Theire was a difference, deep, eternal, ineradicable.
These are three portraits from the gallery of 1938. I could show
you a hundred others.
I belong to those cads who put loyalty among the human
virtues, and I have not forgotten Jews whom I knew in the British
Army during the war. Those Jews, long-established in England,
were all right; but the great mass of new Jewish immigrants that
we are getting now are mortally dangerous to us.
I, with all the horror I have of National Socialism and the dread
I have of Germany under National Socialism, shall say some hard
things about the Jews. I have watched and studied them now, all
over Europe, for many years and know my subject.
In England the fashion is to profess complete incomprehension
of the movements in progress in Europe to restrict the influence of
the Jews. This attitude towards the Jews is the sheet anchor,
in their continual claim to be humane, of those English
people who put a screen of self-complacency between themselves
and everything that is wrong or needs changing: how can the
foreigner be right in saying we are perfidious or arrogant or class-
ridden or inhumane when we have this tolerant and magnanimous
feeling about the Jews? We feel 'a generous indignation* about
the treatment of the Jews. We may not care a fig about Spanish
women and children being blown to bits by German and Italian
bombs. But our British love of fair play is revolted by the treat-
ment of the Jews.
For us, these people say, there is no Jewish problem. For them,
the favoured followers of the God-of-things-as-they-are, on whose
own corns the Jewish problem does not tread, there is similarly
no slum problem. There are, somewhere, slums, about which you
occasionally feel a generous indignation. Is there a Derelict Areas
problem? No, there are Derelict Areas. Is there a German
problem? No, there is Germany.
There is a Jewish problem. Like the slum problem and the
German problem you will leave it until it devours you.
I wrote various incidental passages about Jews in Insanity
Fair. Because many people either could not understand or did
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